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You didn't tell me if you found any meanings in
the colours of the winds.
Molly B	is a great girl. I wish I could write
her some songs. She sings with such go and has such
a nice voice. Give her my love and tell her I long to
hear her sing again and I often think of the times we
had together.
Give Susan my love. It's awfully good of her to
help Bessie. By the way, if Bessie marries, I promised
her £ro to set up. If she married, it might help things,
so ask Susan to let her know I have not forgotten. I
don't even know if she wants to marry!—and re-
member, in setting her up, I don't mind a few pounds
more or less, but her mother must not live with her. She's
a devil.
Please ask Joss to give Maeve £i to buy an Easter egg.
You are so encouraging about my poetry, and a
little bird tells me all the time that it's twaddle, and
I laugh at myself and go on and inflict it on you.
Now I am arriving at the' wall' and so must puU up.
I hope you like being a ' respectable friend' (see
preface to this letter).
aylesbury prison,
May 14, 1917.
dearest old darling,—When I came up to my
cell after seeing you I found this old blue sheet, the
bird's own colours ! so I begin at once.
I loved your drawings. They are quite wonderful.
You have a wonderful gift for line and a great imagina-
tion. All you need is the knack of wagging a pen
and that is practice. You want to go on and on and
on. Your figures have such grace and life. Do bring
more next time.
Did I ever thank Reginald for his Easter card with

